CHAPTER VI.
HOMEWARD   i'.OI.'ND. 1643-1851;   1551-1873.
"On, my cottage, my cottage !;r Macready mused In his diary some time after his retirement from Covent Garden : " shall I die without seeing thee ? " Drury Lane had been abandoned in its turn, and the coveted retreat seemed as far off as ever. He was now just fifty, and there was evidently no time to be lost A large sura was still needed to secure what he considered a fair provision for his old age and for his family. He must gird up his loins, and make the most of his hard-earned position while his vigour was yet unimpaired ; for both his self-respect and his disrespect for his calling made him shrink from the bare idea of lagging superfluous on the stage.
The first thing to be done was to exploit in America the new renown acquired in his managerial experiments. He sailed from Liverpool early in September, 1843, Dickens relinquishing his intention of seeing him off, lest this public show of friendship should do him injury amid the justly incensed countrymen of Elijah Pograni and Jefferson Brick. Ryder accompanied him (Phelps having declined), to play " seconds," and look after the details of the tour. They opened in New York on Sep-
M